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Quit Fucking With My Head 


Author's Notes: 
CW: implied sibling incest, turn away if you hate it 


Remington couldn't help it. Emerson made him weak. It was fucked up, crazy, stupid, and incredibly hot. Sue him. 


Emerson and that stupid hat. Emerson with his damn charming wit. Emerson being sexier than any man had a 


right to be. 


Night after night Remington would play next to his brothers, and sneak a glance at the drummer that was the 
source of too many dirty fantasies, too many stolen moments where he had to jerk off just to feel sane 
enough to stand next to that gorgeous creature. 


He imagined having Emerson in his bed. Imagined being the one Em would take his hat off for, lay his soul bare 
for his brother. They had always been close. But growing up together and being in a band, they were closer 
than most brothers. 


Sebastian ignored the dynamic because he was focused on other things. But he saw it too, and he would be 
lying if he said it didn't turn him on as well. 


Unfortunately, Emerson was aloof as to what Remington's real feelings were. He knew his brother saw him in a 
certain way, but he didn't know the extent of his feelings. And no way in hell was Remington going to spill those 


beans. Em might never speak to him again, disown him, leave the band. 


It's tricky to love your brother. It's a difficult painful thing. But Remington would always side eye Emerson, 


always catch his breath on every word that came out of his mouth. 


Fuck. Why did loving your brother have to be impossible? 


